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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


yz Please Order From: 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 





CHURCH FABRICS 
Cloth of Gold WCW ONS Gold Brocades 
Woven Emblems and Satin Orphreys to Match 
Silk Damask Brocades 


All liturgically correct as to design and color. 
Immediate deliveries. 


THOMAS A. BLAKE 


1239 Broadway, New York 





Conception Seminary and Academy 
A Seminary for students for the Priesthood and Classical 
High School conducted by the Benedictine Fathers. Special 
attention given to young men of moderate means who wish to 
prepare for the Priesthood. 
Send for free booklet. 
The Reverend Dean 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father, 
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PREMIUMS 


New and Renewal Subscriptions to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


One Subscription 
Picture — ‘Mother Most 
Admirable” in sepia print. 
Represents Mary in delicate 
beauty seated on a throne, hold- 
ing the Infant Savior. Full 
figures. 9x14 inches. OR: — 


Booklet — Choice of one 
of the following: ‘Good St. 
Anne”; ‘Devotion to the Pre- 
cious Blood’; ‘United in 
Christ’. (See description on 
back cover.) OR: — 


Scheyern Cross — A small, 
two-inch metal Cross which has 
= been touched to a relic of the 

> True Cross. Each Cross is 


Ri i i Se a oh a i 


2, 6%, 
seis 


Ei 


SS 


Two Subscriptions 

Sacred Heart Shield — De- 
signed to hang on door frame. 
French grey metal, four inches 
in size. Figure in relief on cir- 
cular medallion. Attractively 
mounted on folder bearing the 
promises of the Sacred Heart. 
OR: — 


Prayer book — “Golden 
Links’ — a complete vest- 
pocket size prayer book,, with 
all the ordinary prayers, Mass 
devotions, eleven litanies, | and 
many beautiful prayers in honor 
of the Blessed Trinity, the Holy 
Ghost, Our Lord, the Blessed 
Virgin, Saint Joseph and other 


f endowed with the Papal indul- 
4 gence, and is accompanied by saints. Small ‘print. Black 
ry an explanatory leaflet. cloth binding. 347 pages.. 


Three Subscriptions 
Prayer book — “‘Golden Links’’ — Same as for two subscrip- 
tions, but in better binding. 


Five Subscriptions 


Statue of the Infant Jesus of Prague — 7% inches in size, 
of cream-colored composition with gilded trimmings. A very 
appealing statue of this all-powerful little King, who graciously 
dispenses His graces to all who honor Him. Those who have a 
particular devotion to the Miraculous Infant Jesus of Prague will 
be very happy to possess One of these statues. 
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Please Mention Premium Desired 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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**Blessed art thou among women, and blessed 


is the Fruit of thy womb! And how 
have | deserved that the Mother of my Lord 


should come to me?” (Luke i. 42, 43.) 






































Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 
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The Bond of Love 


(2 OME, let us adore Christ, the Son of God; who hath redeemed 





us by His Blood!” With these words Holy Mother the Church, 

in the office of Matins for the Feast of the Precious Blood, 
invites her children to render homage to the Divine Blood, to adore, 
praise and give thanks for this precious Price of our redemption. 
The mention of the Precious Blood at once brings to our mind the 
scenes of our Savior’s last hours on earth, for these hours were em- 
blazoned with the Blood of Jesus. We meet It in every scene and 
event. It is the crimson thread binding the events together; It is 
the royal purple clothing the King of souls for His coming into His 
kingdom; It is the visible flame manifesting the love of His Sacred 
Heart; It is the sacrificial offering of the Priest-Victim. 

The Blood shed in the Passion teaches us something of the in- 
tensity of the agony in the garden, when the sweat of Jesus trickled 
as drops of blood upon the ground. It tells of the treason of Judas, 
who “sinned in betraying innocent Blood” (Matt. xxvii. 4). It speaks 
to us of the scourging at the pillar and the crowning with thorns. 
It calls to mind the cowardice of Pilate who shamefully declared him- 
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self “innocent of the Blood of this Just Man,” and the imprecation of 
the people in their reply, “His Blood be on us and on our children.” 
But It speaks especially of the Bloody Sacrifice upon the Cross. The 
Divine Victim is the “Lamb of God,” whose Blood takes away the sins 
of the world. He is the Good Shepherd who lays down His life for 
His sheep. He is the Priest who offers the most perfect sacrifice. 
He is the Divine Lover who lays down His life for His friends, and 
indeed, not for friends, but for enemies, for we were in truth at enmity 
with Him, but He made peace through His Blood, and washed from 
our souls the stains of sin, redeeming us out of every tribe, and people 
and nation. Ah, how precious is this Blood! How we should love 
and bless It, for without It, hell would have been our everlasting lot. 
But Jesus has made heaven our inheritance, an inheritance dearly 
purchased for us with the Blood exceeding all price. Jesus Crucified is 
our hope! No multitude of sins can appall us, for the prodigality 
with which Jesus shed His Blood assures us that every stain can be 
washed away, though it be of the blackest dye. 

The thought of the Precious Blood likewise brings to us the 
memory of Its mystical effusion in the holy Sacrifice of the Mass and 
in the sacraments. We see It at the Last Supper where the Blessed 
Sacrament was instituted, where men drank the Blood of Christ for 
the first time, and where It was mystically shed in the first Holy Mass. 
The Precious Blood reminds us of the first ordination of men to the 
priesthood of Christ, when He told His Apostles to do in His memory 
what He had just done, namely, to change bread and wine into His 
Body and Blood and offer It in sacrifice. Through the channels of 
the Mass and the sacraments, the salvation wrought on the Cross for 
all men is made accessible to every soul. These channels are the means 
by which the great good purchased by the Precious Blood is brought 
to each individual soul. They were made so in order that there might 
be no doubt that the Precious. Blood was meant for each one personally. 
In the Eucharistic Sacrifice each Christian soul possesses an infinite 
title to God’s mercy. In the Eucharistic Sacrament, each one who so 
wills may receive the Body and Blood of Jesus. Therein the friendship 
of the soul for Jesus reaches its greatest heights and man is granted a 
foretaste of paradise. 

If men could still doubt that Jesus’ Blood made them friends of 
God after the bloody Passion and Death on Calvary, if any mortal 
could still feel that the Blood was not meant for him individually when 
shed upon the Cross, surely all.doubt must vanish at the thought of 
the Precious Blood which purples human lips in the Eucharist, for 
none who worthily approaches the Holy Table is refused this greatest 
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token of love. The share of each individual in the merits of the Precious 
Blood is as unlimited as if he were the only object of Its loving mercy. 
Likewise, the efficacy of the Blood in sacramental absolution is so 
limitless that only human frailty and lack of sorrow on the part of the 
penitent can stand in the way of Its work. The Precious Blood belongs 
utterly to each soul, in Its shedding, in Its mystical effusion in Holy 
Mass, in Its actual presence in Holy Communion, and in Its spiritual 
operation in the sacraments. 

The love of Jesus is shown especially through the Precious Blood. 
The manifestation of Jesus’ love has always awakened and must always 
awaken in human hearts a return of love. And this love of the human 
heart is most aptly expressed and manifested by a deep affection for 
the Precious Blood. Truly, the Blood of Jesus is the bond of our 
love for our Savior, the bond of our union with Jesus, the sign and 
symbol of our friendship. Through the Blood of Jesus we must express 
our love for Him. 

Devotion to the Precious Blood must be no mere practice of a few 
exterior acts of piety, nor the recitation of certain vocal prayers. That 
is but the shell of any devotion. True devotion resides in the heart. 
It is a living sentiment which warms the soul and urges it to spend 
itself for the object which excites its ardor. If our exterior practices 
are not accompanied by an interior devotion, by a deep love, they 
are not deserving of the name of devotion. Exterior practices. are 
necessary, it is true, because it is the nature of man to manifest. by 
words and acts the interior sentiments he experiences. In proportion 
as an affection increases, so much the more does the need of exterior 
expression make itself felt. For the more deeply rooted in the heart 
a devotion is, the more does love multiply exterior practices which make 
it tangible and ostensible. 

We have received the Blood of Jesus as a mark of His love. What 
shall we give Him in return? He who “drinks the chalice” of the 
Blood must offer in return a great love, a love like that which moved 
Christ to shed His Blood for us. His Blood is the symbol of .an 
undying love. Our love must be like the love of Jesus. It must be 
a love that is great, a love that grows day by day, a love that offers 
all the gifts a human heart can give: hatred of sin, gratitude for the 
innumerable graces received, trust in the Providence of Jesus, :fidelity 
in His service. Though the Feast of the Precious Blood and the month 
devoted to Its honor should reanimate in our hearts the fervor of our 
devotion, let us not permit our love to be so shortlived that, with the 
passing of this day or of these few weeks, the thought of the Precious 
Blood departs from our minds and reverence for It from our hearts. 
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“Sentinels of the War of the Blessed 
Sacrament” 














Cay’ HE first Friday of May witnessed a truly inspiring cere- 
‘mony at our convent of Perpetual Adoration, at Mundelein, 
(Oo Illinois, for it was the occasion of the presentation of Eu- 
ca charistic badges to the devoted lay adorers who, since the 
Feast of the Sacred Heart, June 20, 1941, had faithfully kept 
their appointed hours of adoration and reparation before the Blessed 
Sacrament. His Excellency, the Most Reverend Samuel A. Stritch, 
Archbishop of Chicago, graciously presided at the ceremony and 
personally presented the badges to one hundred and six Sentinels, the 
greater number of whom were women. The Archbishop with his 
attendants arrived at the convent shortly after 7:20 in the evening and 
was welcomed by the Sisters who knelt and kissed his ring as he passed 
down the aisle they had formed at the entrance of the convent. The 
liturgical hymn, “Ecce Sacerdos Magnus,” was rendered by the Sisters’ 
choir as the Archbishop proceeded to the place where he was to vest. 
After a few minutes, the Archbishop, in his pontifical robes, was con- 
ducted processionally to the chapel, where he gave solemn Benediction 
to the assembled group. Besides the Rt. Rev. Msgr. Hayes, Master of 
Ceremonies to the Archbishop, and the two priests who acted as deacon 
and subdeacon, there were four other priests present in the sanctuary. 
As the beautiful and solemn strains of the Benediction hymns filled 
the church, the hearts of all present were deeply stirred. After Bene- 
diction the Archbishop resumed the mitre and crosier which he had 
laid aside at his entrance into the sanctuary and, with the crossbearer 
and acolytes leading the way, went to the assembly room where the 
presentation of the emblems was to take place. 

Here, amid lights and flowers, a touchingly beautiful picture of the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus had been enthroned, in front of which had been 
placed a predella with a throne for the Archbishop. Besides the Sen- 
tinels and the Sisters of the Mundelein convent, about fifty relatives 
and friends of the former witnessed the ceremony. After a welcome 
song, the Archbishop blessed the medals of the Blessed Sacrament and, 
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at a sign from their Reverend Director, the Sentinels approached in 
pairs, knelt before the Archbishop, kissed his ring, and were presented 
with the badge. A benevolent smile on the face of the kindly Arch- 
bishop gave evidence of the pleasure that the presentation of the badges 
afforded him. Among the Sentinels were also a few small girls and 
boys who proudly received from the hands of the Archbishop the 
badge signalizing them as faithful and devoted adorers of the Eucharist. 

When each Sentinel had been presented with a badge, the Arch- 
bishop delivered a brief but most inspiring address to the assembled 
group, from which we quote the following:— 


T IS a pleasure for me this evening in paying this first visit to this 

house*... to have been given the opportunity of presenting these 
medals to this group, known among the laity as Sentinels of the Blessed 
Sacrament. You know that this is a word that we do not use very often, 
and because we do not use it very often, we do not quite get its full 
meaning. We are at war today, but the field of battle is far away from 
us. We see sentinels, guards, outside of military establishments, but 
in the real sense of the word, they are not sentinels. Sentinels are 
guards that are put outside of the camp in time of action when an 
enemy is near, in order to be on the alert and give the alarm in case 
of an attack or of danger. Sentinels are people who belong to war, 
to active war, to the battlefield. Beautiful stories are told in the history 
of our country centering around sentinels, 

Sentinels of the Blessed Sacrament — there is something in those 
words which bespeaks warfare, actual warfare. You are placed outside 
the camp of a warring army, to guard that warring army. You are 
proud of that. You are always to be on guard. You are to give the 
alarm when the enemy approaches; you are to try in every way possible 
to contribute your part to the success of the war. But it seems so 
contradictory, a Sentinel of the War of the Blessed-Sacrament! Why, 
our Blessed Savior is Peace! PEACE! How can that be—a war? 
He is the King of Peace! How can there be sentinels on the warpath 
of the Blessed Sacrament? outside the camp of the Blessed Sacrament? 
And yet it is so. There is a tremendous warpath, a tremendous war 
going on from the Blessed Sacrament. It is the war of love of the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, the war that seeks to establish His Kingship in 
the souls and lives and institutes of mankind. It is the war that is 
necessary for peace. It was necessary for Christ to suffer and to die 
that He might give us peace. And in bringing us peace, this war of 
love must be fought. 

In the stories of the missions it is told that in the lives of mission- 
aries it is necessary that they shed their blood. And so also, in God’s 
plan, is necessary this war that Christ is waging, a war declared by 
the powers of darkness of this world. And all who are united with 
Him in grace are waging this war with Him, this war of love for souls. 
It doesn’t seek the possessions or the rights of men, but it seeks to save 


*This was also the occasion of the Archbishop's first formal visit to the 
convent. 
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men from themselves, from their own desires and concupiscenses. It 
is all the more fierce because there is nothing so fierce as a war of love. 
There is nothing that pushes us on so much as real love. 

The war of love that a mother wages for her child is real love! ... 
The love of a mother can wage a war which knows no difficulty, because 
no obstacle is too great for the love which she has for her child. And 
how often, too, in everyday life do we see a good father waging the 
warfare of love for his family! 

But how can any love be compared to the love of Christ, to the 
love which Christ has for souls? We cannot, in human language, speak 
properly of this love of Christ. We say He died for souls, He longs 
for souls. But that is a Divine thing, and we are just using human 
language in trying to tell of something Divine. We cannot doit. But 
certainly we do know, even with our poor human powers, that there is 
nothing so strong as that Divine Love which is reaching out to souls 
from Calvary and from out of the living memorial of Calvary, which 
we call the Most Blessed Sacrament, into the souls of men. 

What those powers will reap working against Christ, seeking souls 
for their own work, we do not know. They seem to have everything 
that goes with money, but that is not the love of Jesus. When the 
love of Jesus is strong, that is Divine Love at war! The war is on, 
and He calls us to join Him in this warfare, and you are enrolled as 
Sentinels. Sentinels! Sentinels in the war that the love of the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus is waging for souls. 

It is a strange thing, — no, I would not say that — but the deepest 
mystery there is, I would dare say, is that He has entrusted in a large 
measure the supernatural success of this war of love to US. When we 
meditate on the life of Christ, the Transfiguration or Easter morning, 
it is easy for us. But the hardest thing is to stand there when He 
lets the hands of men nail Him to the Cross, the voices of men curse 
Him, the authority of men condemn Him unjustly to death, putting 
Himself in the power of men and letting them wield that power over 
His mortal Body. He gives us a power over Him. He gives us the 
power of waging this war and in some measure to contribute to the 
success of this war. We can help to win this war by our acts of adora- 
tion, of reparation, as Sentinels of the Blessed Sacrament. Sacred 
apostles! What an honor! What an honor! 

Tonight, out on many battlefields and in many naval bases through- 
out the world, sentinels are on guard. They are watching the seas, 
the skies and the land to protect our country and our flag. They sense 
the dignity that they bear in being entrusted with the safety of our 
flag. As Sentinels of the Blessed Sacrament, you are entrusted with 
something even greater than that! You are entrusted with the Blessed 
Sacrament! You are entrusted with the sacred duty of trying with this 
army of souls to see that the love of Christ conquers all obstacles, that 
Christ may reign in the hearts and souls of men. 

Men are sitting’ down these days studying volumes and maps. 
They want to describe peace, good and real peace for the whole world. 
They are doing a good work. But you, as Sentinels of the Blessed 
Sacrament, you are the real peacemakers, you are trying to do your 
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part for.the success of this war:of the burning Love: of ‘the Heart of 
Jesus, for the conquest of souls. 


His Excellency then addressed a few words to the Sisters in ap- 
preciation of their life of prayer, to which he felt was due much:of the 
fruitfulness of active works in the diocese. He concluded with; the 
remark that the answer to all .the aches, trials and troubles of the 
world is for all to come and kneel before the Blessed Sacrament in 
-humility of heart, to make acts of reparation for théir sins, to'adore 
and praise and there find peace. 

After the ceremonies had come to an end, a group of fervent Sentinels 

from Chicago spent.an hour in adoration of the Most Blessed Sacrament 
before returning to their homes. Among those who had come from 
‘Chicago to take part in the ceremony were several young ladies who 
went to Mundelein directly from their work, sacrificing their supper 
in order to be on time for the services. Little girls, too, have proved 
themselves most worthy of their title of Sentinels by the remarkable 
fidelity with which they have kept their hours of adoration. One-little 
maid of eleven has come faithfully every Saturday morning, often 
walking through deep snow and braving the winter’s cold, in order to 
keep her hour of vigil at the feet of Jesu Hostia. 

These are but a few instances typifying the spirit of sacrifice which 
animates the Sentinels. And who can tell the many hidden sacrifices 
which have made doubly precious to our Eucharistic King: the 2,108 
hours of adoration which have been offered to Him by these faithful 
lay adorers during the past ten months? We say 2,108 hours, for 
that is the record evidenced by the register; but we know that many 
more have gone unrecorded, save in the Heart of the King.of Love 
and in the register of His recording angels in heaven. 

Of the 106 Sentinels who received their badges, eighty-five pledged 
weekly hours of adoration, and twenty-one, monthly hours. The latter 
group for the most part live in-Chicago, and do not have as .ready 
access to the Shrine as those who live closer to it.. Fourteen new 
members were received on the evening of May Ist, among them a 
family group from Waukegan, [llinois, consisting of a father, mother 
and the seven of their nine children who are still at home. 

May the influence of the noble example, prayers and sacrifices 
of these Eucharistic Sentinels extend far and wide and bring other 
souls to know and love the Divine Heart beating on our altars: May 
each individual act of atonement, each homage of faith, love and grati- 
tude hasten the recognition of the true Kingship of Jesus and procure 
His triumph in souls and in nations,.and His victory in the war of, the 
love of His Sacred Heart, the.war. of the -Blessed. Sacrament! --. 
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Corpus Christi at our Mundelein Shrine 
~~ 


N THE festival of Corpus Christi, June 4, the Most Reverend 

Archbishop once more honored our Perpetual Adoration 

Shrine at Mundelein by his presence at the solemn services. 

His Excellency assisted at the Solemn High Mass from his 

throne in the sanctuary, and afterwards carried the Most 
Blessed Sacrament in the outdoor procession and gave solemn Bene- 
diction. The ceremonies were conducted with all the magnificence 
and splendor usual to such liturgical celebrations, and to those who 
were privileged to assist, the ministers of God in the sanctuary 
seemed like ministering angels before the overshadowing glory of 
our Eucharistic King upon His sacramental throne. 

After the Gospel, His Excellency addressed to the assembly an 
inspiring sermon, in which he developed the thought expressed in one 
of the antiphons of the Feast, ‘‘Pinguis est panis Christi— Fat is the 
Bread of Christ,”” which contains in Itself all the essential qualities for 
giving nourishment. His sermon was touchingly complemented at the 
Communion of the Mass, when three faithful Sentinels of the Blessed 
Sacrament, who had driven forty miles to attend the services, 
approached the Holy Table and received the “Bread of Christ.” 

Immediately after the Mass the procession formed, and amid music 
and singing wended its way to the flower-decked altar on the convent 
grounds, Thirty-nine seminarians from the neighboring diocesan semi- 
nary of St. Mary of the Lake took part in the Benedictions and proces- 
sion. Little girls in white strewed flowers along the way, performing 
their privileged office with edifying reverence. The Archbishop carried 
the Most Blessed Sacrament beneath a canopy borne by four priests 
vested in copes. 

The morning was ideal, and the birds filled the air with song as 
the procession passed over the verdant lawn and down the walk, along 
a lane of maple trees, to the beautiful outdoor altar which had been 
arranged at the shrine of the Sacred Heart. Here amid the beauties of 
nature the King of nature was placed on His throne. After a brief 
period of silent adoration, during which many fervent acts of love, 
praise and gratitude were offered, the Tantum Ergo was sung. Then 
the Archbishop raised the Monstrance above the bowed heads of the 
kneeling worshipers and reverently traced the Cross in triple blessing. 
The procession then returned to the chapel, and when the Monstrance 
had been placed on the altar, His Excellency repeated the invocations 
of the Litany of the Sacred Heart, to which all responded. Thus was 
commenced at our Mundelein Shrine the Solemn Novena to the Sacred 
Heart for our kind friends and benefactors. After this, Benediction 
was given a second time, and the services were brought to a close by 
the recessional of the Archbishop and the attending clergy. 

Thus was made memorable, in the annals of our convent at Mun- 
delein, this solemn festival of Corpus Christi, and joyful gratitude 
filled the hearts of all the Sisters for the honor and glory rendered to 
our Eucharistic Lord enthroned perpetually in their sanctuary. 














St. Ignatius Loyola 
(Feast, July 31) 
lee 

==) T IS a truism that in times of great danger and 
distress, God raises up extraordinary men and 
women to champion the cause of the Church and to 
withstand the floods of evil that seek to engulf the 
Barque of Peter. Thus in the 16th century, which 
witnessed the violent storms of the Protestant 
reformation in Germany, the destructive influence 
of Calvinism in France and Switzerland, and the defection of the Church 
of England from allegiance to the Pope, He raised up St. Ignatius 
Loyola, who founded that grand army of champions of Christ, the 
Society of Jesus, which was to combat so nobly for Christ under the 
standard of His Holy Name and which, during the past four centuries, 
has been one of the strongest bulwarks of the Church. 

This great champion of Christ, the youngest member of one of 
the most noble and ancient families in Spain, was born in the castle 
of Loyola, in the year 1491. In his youth he was much given to 
vanity and extravagance in his personal appearance and dress, and 
was inordinately fond of pleasure and worldly honors. He was, 
however, possessed also of many noble qualities, especially of valor 
and generosity. Whether or not he led an actually dissolute life we 
are unable to determine, but the humble confessions which he made 
in later years, of having been a great sinner, are in all probability 
not mere pious exaggerations. 

The turning point of his life came in 1521, when God sent him 
a severe trial. Serving as an officer in the army, he sustained a severe- 
bullet wound in his right leg during the siege of Pampeluna, and in 
consequence of the improper setting of the fractured bone, had to. 
endure severe and prolonged suffering. A violent fever brought him, 
to death’s door, but he was restored to health by St. Peter, to whom he: 
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was greatly devoted. His injuries, however, left him with a physical 
deformity, in that the bone under his knee protruded and his right 
limb became shorter than the left. To correct this defect he submitted 
to untold tortures, yet without avail, for he remained lame the re- . 
mainder of his life. 

Being confined to bed for many weeks during the treatment of his 
leg, Ignatius asked for the romances of chivalry to while away the 
time, but as there were no more books of that kind on hand, his 
attendants brought him the life of Christ and the lives of the saints 
instead. These were not at all to the liking of the romantic young 
cavalier, but in the absence of other books he took them up and began 
to read them. And as he read, he became strangely fascinated by the 
lives of God’s heroes and heroines. In the same competitive spirit 
in which he read the lives of knights and warriors, he would say to 
himself: “Suppose I were to rival that saint in fasting, that one in 
endurance, that other one in pilgrimages.” By degrees he felt a growing 
disgust for earthly pleasures and honors, and an increasing admiration 
for the heroism of the saints. Grace and love of the world waged a 
fierce conflict in his soul, but at length grace came forth victorious, 
and Ignatius resolved to renounce the fleeting honors and pleasures 
of the world and to aspire with all his energy toward heavenly things. 

One night, prostrate before an image of the Blessed Virgin, he 
made a vow to consecrate himself to the service of God under her 
patronage, and as he did so, the whole house was shaken to its founda- 
tion — a sign of the fierce wrath of Satan who foresaw what a tre- 
mendous influence for good was to be exercised by Ignatius. On another 
night, as he lay awake, pondering on the lights he had received, Ignatius 
clearly beheld Our Lady with the Infant Jesus. This consoling vision 
filled him with such surpassing sweetness that he was seized with 
loathing for his past life, and thereafter every unclean imagination 
seemed blotted from his soul. 

As soon as he had sufficiently recovered from his injuries, Ignatius 
repaired to the Benedictine Monastery at Montserrat, where, bewailing 
his sins with tears of sorrow, he made a general confession of his whole 
life. He gave to a poor beggar the rich clothes he had been wearing, 
put on sandals and a garment of sackcloth, made a vow of perpetual 
chastity and dedicated himself to the service of God. His sword and 
dagger he hung up beside Our Lady’s altar, in token of his renunciation 
of secular warfare, and spent the entire night in prayer before her 
miraculous image. 

Resolved to rival all that the saints had done in the way of 
penance, Ignatius went to a hospital conducted by the Dominicans not 
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far from Montserrat, at a place called Manresa, where he practiced 
severe bodily austerities and spent long hours in prayer. To add 
humiliation to his penances, he affected a clownishness in his behavior, 
went about the streets with dishevelled hair and unkempt beard, and 
begged his food from door to door. The children often pelted him 
with stones and shouted at him derisively, and he became the object 
of much insult and scorn. Ignatius suffered these indignities without 
a word of complaint, rejoicing that he could suffer reproach in union 
with his crucified Lord. Later he retired to a cave near Manresa, 
where he continued his life of extraordinary penance and prayer. 
For a time he was tortured by scruples and spiritual dryness, and being 
driven almost to despair, was violently tempted to end his misery by 
suicide. But at length peace was restored to his soul and abundant 
graces and consolations were granted him. From this experience he 
acquired a particular talent for curing scrupulous consciences and a 
singular light to discern them. 

By perfect compunction, humility, self-denial, contempt of the 
world, severe interior trials and assiduous meditation, Ignatius was 
prepared to receive an extraordinary gift of supernatural prayer. He 
once confided to an intimate friend that he had learned more of Divine 
mysteries by prayer in one hour at Manresa than all the doctors of 
the schools could ever have taught him. It was during the time spent 
in this retirement that he began to make notes of his spiritual ex- 
periences, which developed into the renowned book of the “Spiritual 
Exercises,” which has formed a spiritual guide to countless souls. 

Ignatius’ ardent love of Christ urged him to make a pilgrimage 
to the Holy Land, where he purposed not only to visit the holy places, 
but also to bring the message of Christianity to the infidels, hoping by 
this means to gain the martyr’s crown. In 1523 he embarked for 
Jerusalem, enduring untold hardships and privations on the way, only 
to be commanded, upon his arrival, by the custodians of the holy 
places, to return to his native country. Thus did Divine Providence 
guide him to the great apostolate for which he was destined. 

Realizing that his lack of education would be an obstacle: to 
laboring effectively for the salvation of souls, and desiring to embrace 
the clerical state, Ignatius, who was then thirty-three years of age, did 
not hesitate to take his place beside little boys in the class-room, and 
cheerfully bore the jeers and taunts of his youthful schoolfellows. 
At first he found it extremely difficult to apply his mind to study, 
his heart being fixed so intently on God. But with Divine assistanee 
he progressed steadily, and when he had advanced sufficiently, he 
entered the University of Salamanca and later that of Paris. > 
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Ignatius had long entertained the thought of forming a society of 
men animated with zeal for God’s honor, who as a spiritual army would 
combat the devil and his adversaries under the standard of the Cross. 
In Paris he formed close friendships with other devout young men, 
among them Peter Faber and Francis Xavier, who were among the 
first members of the Society of Jesus. These young men banded together 
for the performance of spiritual exercises, practiced severe penances 
and devoted themselves to works of zeal and charity. On the Feast 
of the Assumption, 1534, Ignatius laid the actual foundation of his 
society, when, with six of his closest friends, among them the two 
above named, he went to the subterraneous chapel at Montmartre, 
where, after receiving Holy Communion from the hands of Peter Faber 
who had been lately ordained a priest, all made the vows of poverty 
and chastity and of laboring in the missions in the Holy Land, or in 
whatever place the Pope might designate. 

After his ordination to the priesthood, in 1537, Ignatius employed 
a whole year in preparing himself to offer the adorable Sacrifice. From 
this we may gather what reverence he entertained for the august Sacri- 
fice of the Mass, and with what awe and devotion he offered up the 
Sacred Mysteries. Though he prescribed to the priests of his Order 
that they take about half an hour at the altar in saying Mass, to avoid 
all semblance of undue haste and at the same time not to be tedious 
to the people, he himself required an hour or more to offer the Holy 
Sacrifice. The abundance of heavenly delights which God poured into 
his soul during that time was often so great that he shed copious tears, 
and was obliged to stop at almost every word, sometimes to make a 
considerable interruption, while he gave vent to his tears. 

In 1538 Ignatius called together all his companions, now ten in 
number, to submit to them the rule he had formulated for their society. 
Having received the unanimous approval of his associates, it now 
remained to secure ecclesiastical approbation, which presented some 
difficulties. The Cardinal whose duty it was to pass upon such matters 
was not favorably disposed, as there appeared to be no need for the 
founding of a new Order at that time. Pope Paul III, however, ap- 
preciated its worth, and in September, 1540, issued a bull formally 
approving the “Society of Jesus,” as it was thenceforth to be called. 
The holy founder was himself chosen as the first general. For fifteen 
years, the saint directed his “spiritual militia” and had the consolation 
of seeing the Society rapidly increase in numbers and spread its activ- 
ities to many countries. Even during his lifetime it counted a thousand 
members, with more than a hundred colleges and other institutions 
devoted to works of education and charity. 
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Notwithstanding the fatigue and constant application which the 
establishment and direction of his Order in all parts of the world 
entailed, and the many great enterprises undertaken to promote the 
glory of God, St. Ignatius was all on fire with an excess of charity 
and an insatiable desire to gain souls for God. He declared that he 
would be willing to die a thousand deaths if thereby he might help 
a single soul. It is almost unbelievable, says his biographer, how 
many and how great affairs this blessed man of God was able to dis- 
charge, and with what courage and spirit he bore so continual a burden, 
with such weak health and so infirm a body. But God furnished him 
with strength for all his labors, so that he then appeared strongest and 
most courageous when he was weary, sickly and unprovided with human 
helps, the weakness of his body being supported by the vigor of his 
soul. This interior strength he chiefly maintained by an eminent spirit 
of prayer and the constant and closest union of his soul with God. 

Most conspicuous among all his virtues was his ardent and pure 
love of God. He would often repeat the words, “Ad majorem Dei 
gloriam — To the greater glory of God,” which he took for his motto 
and which has become the device of the society he founded. In all 
his actions he chose that which appeared to him most perfect. “Lord, 
what do I desire, or what can I desire besides Thee!” was another 
favorite exclamation. The two virtues upon which he insisted most 
strongly in his disciples were obedience and self-denial, of which he 
himself gave a most sublime example. 

Consumed with the ardor of Divine love, Ignatius, like another 
St. Paul, longed to be released from the prison of his body that he might 
be united forever in heaven with the Divine Object of his desires. 
“How the world disgusts me when I contemplate heaven!” he would 
often sigh, as he gazed upon the starlit sky. A fatal fever, which 
he contracted in his 65th year, was to him a welcome messenger of 
the impending fulfilment of his longing. With the sweet Name of 
Jesus on his lips, he breathed forth his heroic soul, on July 31, 1556. 
Pope Gregory XV enrolled him in the calendar of saints in 1622. 

St. Ignatius was, truly, like Our Lord, a man “who belonged to 
no time,” and his spirit lives on in his glorious Order, which, to quote 
from a glowing tribute paid to it on the occasion of the celebration 
of its Quadricentennial in 1940, “scarlet and splendid with eternal 
slander, has endured vigorously and fruitfully for four centuries. .. 
This brave regiment of the Society of Jesus is a powerful defense 
unit of the Church, prepared for every contingency, ready to face every 
danger. Difficulties, trials, persecutions, martyrdom — all indicate not 
defeat, but herald the ultimate victory of Christ.” 
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Favors from the Infant Jesus of Prague 
‘ Ke 
IMITLESS is the power of the Divine Infant Jesus of Prague, 
for to Him has.been. given all power in heaven and on 
earth. Limitless is His goodness; limitless, His mercy, 
for He is infinitely good and infinitely merciful., Limit- 
less is the invitation He extends to: souls to avail themselves. of : these 
Divine prerogatives,.for.has He not said, “Come ye all: to: Me,.and I 
will enrich you with My blessings”?, Limitless, too, is the gratitude 
of those who have experienced His Divine condescension. in . the :re- 
markable favors they have received through prayer to Him.. 


I am writing again for booklets, “Devotion to the Infant Jesus of 
Prague.”’ If I spent the rest of my life spreading devotion to Him; 'it 
would not. be enough for ‘the numerous favors He has granted me. 
Without Him-I would be lost. I just can’t. imagine our home without 
His adorned statue. — Mrs. E. H., Calif. 


My husband was taken sick and had to be operated on for appen- 
dicitis. The doctors entertained no hope for him for. three days, as.he 
had an infection in his blood. I prayed to the Infant Jesus of Prague 
and on the fourth day the doctors saw an improvement and told me 


that if he continued improving he would be able to leave the hospital 
soon. On the eleventh day he was able to come home, and, thank God, 
he is fully recovered and back at his work. The doctors at the hospital 
do not understand how it is that he got better, since only a miracle 
could have saved him. I showed the doctor the statue and told him I 
had prayed to the Infant Jesus, and he said he believed it was a miracle 
that my husband was alive today. — Mrs. V. K., Conn. 


Six weeks ago I was notified that my widow’s allowance would 
be cut off entirely, as the heirs of my late husband objected. I started 
making novenas to the Infant Jesus of Prague that my allowance would 
not be cut off, and also that my appearance in court would be averted. 
My prayers'were answered. I will never cease to be thankful, and 
will always pray to the Infant Jesus of Prague as long as I live. 
Mrs. E. L., Mich. 


My aunt, who is a religious, wishes me to tell you of a man, a 
non-Catholic, who refused to be baptized or even talk to a priest when 
he was very sick in the hospital. His wife, who died some years ago, 
was a very good Catholic. Sister read in the “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
magazine about the Infant Jesus of Prague. After a medal of the Divine 
Infant and a Sacred Heart badge. were pinned on the man, he asked 
for a priest, was baptized, and died: a Catholic. — Mrs. F. Y., Calif. 


Our booklet, ‘Devotion ‘to the Infant Jesus of Prague,” gives the 
history of this devotion, together with many favors and prayers. 10¢. 
Reduction for quantities. Postage extra. 
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RAVELERS in a desert, seeing in the distance the leafy 


are coming to a fertile and green spot, cooled and watered 
* by a spring, where they may refresh themselves on their 
journey. So, too, do travelers spiritually wayworn on the journey 
of life, rejoice in finding a spot where their souls may be 
strengthened and refreshed. But where can there be found a 
more true spiritual “oasis” than with Jesus in the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, who is the “Fountain of living water,” and the “Bread of 
eternal life”? 


| branches of palm trees, rejoice in the knowledge that they 


The city of Tucson, Arizona may truly be called an “oasis 
in the desert,” both in a natural and in a spiritual sense, for as 
regards the former, it is situated in the midst of a vast tract of 
arid land so that it offers a peaceful haven to travelers after their 
long journey through the picturesque mountains and Arizona 
desertland, which extend for miles and miles. In a deeper and 
wider sense, it is a spiritual oasis, for in the tabernacles of its 
nine Catholic churches Jesus waits to refresh and console those 
who come to Him. 


There may be found also the quiet little convent of the Bene- 
dictine Sisters, where, exposed on His Sacramental throne, Jesus, 
the “Spring of eternal life,” is waiting to invigorate and refresh 
not only those who come to kneel at His feet, but also all who 





are recommended to the prayers of the adorers. In this spiritual 
oasis, to adapt the words of Tennyson, “the voice of prayer rises 
as a fountain night and day,” and “the hands of prayer are lifted 
to bind the whole round world with golden chains about the feet 


of God.” 


In the description of the garden of Paradise, we are told that 
four rivers flowed out from it, causing the lands about to flourish 
and be productive. Similarly, from this fountain of prayer, from 
this oasis in the desert, there are four rivers which flow forth to 
make the sin-barren earth revive and bear fruit. These are the 
rivers of adoration, thanksgiving, reparation and _ petition. 


Adoration is the highest honor man can give to God, and 
is his first and foremost duty. Man belongs utterly to God by 
reason of creation. He belongs still more utterly to Him by pre- 
servation, which is a sustaining in life at each second, and, in a 
sense, a new creation. And so every moment of his life, man 
belongs more thoroughly, more significantly to God, because every 
moment God is heaping upon him new benefits and graces. All 
that he is and has is from God. He is upon God’s earth, not as 
a proprietor of it, but as a tenant, and a tenant only so long as 
God wills it. Because of this essential relationship of creature 
to Creator, man owes to God the homage of adoration. And he 
can give it to Him in its noblest form when he adores Him in 
the Blessed Sacrament, where he endeavors to exalt Him who 
humbled Himself to become a wafer of bread for man’s highest 
good. Adoration, then, is primarily the work to which the Per- 
petual Adorers of the Blessed Sacrament have dedicated their 
lives. 


In close relationship to adoration is man’s duty of thanks- 
giving. Gratitude is one of the noblest characteristics of man. 
The gratitude owing to God for the countless favors of which 
each one of His creatures is the beneficiary can never be adequately 
expressed. Only the God-man, Jesus Christ, can render due 
homage, praise and thanksgiving to the Blessed Trinity for the 
benefits bestowed upon mankind. This He does through His 
Eucharistic Sacrifice and His hidden Eucharistic life. And man 
can best attest his gratitude and thanksgiving by honoring and 

































thanking Him in the Blessed Sacrament, and offering praise and 
thanks to the Triune God through Him, the Divine Mediator. 










Yet instead of returning to God the gratitude he owes Him, 
man, more often than otherwise, outrages God’s goodness by every 
form of impiety, by outright rebellion against Him, and by denial 
of His rights. If before the deluge God said, “It repents Me 
that I have made man,” can we assure ourselves that there is less 
cause for Him to repeat the sorrowful complaint in our times? 
Look at the picture of the world’s sins. It stretches out as a vast, 
almost limitless expanse of evil. Solemn adoration of the Blessed 
Sacrament endeavors, in some measure, to repair the forgetfulness 
and ingratitude of the majority of men, the crimes of sinners, 
the hatred of the impious, the sacrileges profaning the Sacra- 
ment of Love, the infidelity of those who call themselves the - 
friends of God, the abuse of grace, and the unnamed and un- 
numbered outrages to the Divinity. 






































Finally, a fourth stream flows forth from the Shrine of Per- 
petual Adoration —the stream of petition. How manifold are 
the needs of mankind! There is not one individual but has need 
of graces without number — graces to persevere in a good life, 
graces of conversion, the blessing of health, assistance in financial 
and temporal necessities, family and personal needs. All these 
needs present themselves to the mind when we speak of petition. 
Day and night, the adorers recommend these various needs before 
i the throne of God and humbly implore Him in His benign good- 
| mess to bestow His favors upon the world and upon individual 
souls, and in particular upon those who have been especially 
recommended to their prayers. 


We read in the history of the Old Testament that when God 
foretold to Abraham the destruction of Sodom, Abraham asked 
whether He would destroy the just with the wicked, and pleaded 
that, if fifty just men were found in the city, God might spare 
all the inhabitants. God promised if that number of just persons 
could be found, He would spare the whole city. Fearing, how- 
ever, that there might not be fifty just souls, Abraham continued 
his petition, lessening the number each time, until at length God 
promised that if only ten just men would be found, the whole 




















city would be spared. Should not this give us reason to hope 
that if there can be found sanctuaries of prayer where He is 
honored and adored, God will avert many calamities which He 
might otherwise send as a chastisement? 


We then renew our humble petitions to our kind readers to 
continue to assist us by their donations to maintain our sanctuary 
of Perpetual Adoration at Tucson, and also to help clear the 
debt incurred in its erection. May we suggest that during the 
month of July an offering might fittingly be given in honor of the 


Precious Blood whose grace-giving streams flowing in the holy 
sacraments have so often refreshed us on our journey through 
life? Every donation, great or small, will be most gratefully 
reeceived and the donor will be remembered in the prayers of the 
Sisters who offer the unceasing homage of adoration at this Shrine. 


Privileges 


For each offering of 25¢ toward the Sanctuary of Perpetual 
Adoration in Tucson, Arizona, a name of your choice may be 
placed beneath the throne of Exposition where it will remain per- 
manently at the feet of Jesus as a reminder of your gift and a 
plea for His grace and mercy. 


Those who give an offering of $10.00 may have a name in- 
scribed in the Golden Book which rests close to the Exposition 
Throne, and the one so privileged will share in the unceasing 
Adoration of the Blessed Sacrament, and in the Holy Masses, 
Communions and other good works offered up daily by all the 
Sisters of our entire Congregation. 


Those who give an offering of $100.00 or more may have their 
initials engraved upon one of the hearts adorning the monstrance 
to be used for perpetual exposition in this sanctuary. They also 
share in perpetuity in all the spiritual benefits mentioned above. 


These privileges are open both to the living and the dead. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde Missouri 
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“The Wages of Sin’’ 
roQeos 


E HAVE often heard the words, “The wages of sin is 
death,” and yet how little meaning we have .attached 
to them. We know that when God forbade our first 
parents to eat of the fruit of the tree of knowledge of 
good and evil, He added, as a sanction to His prohibi- 
tion, the terrible words, “For in what day soever thou 
shalt eat of it, thou shalt die the death” (Gen. ii. 17). 
The death which came upon the human race with the 
breaking of God’s commandment was a death both of 

the soul and of the body: of the soul, in the loss of sanctifying grace, 
and of the body, in the separation from its life-giving principle, the 
soul, and the return of the body to the dust from which it was taken. 
Death has truly been called the “first-born child of sin,” and not even 
the Immaculate Mother of God was exempt from the decree of death. 

We know but little of the sights and sounds, the feelings and 
thoughts of that last dark passage through which each one of us must 
enter into eternity. There is a heavy shroud of mystery. and fear around 
that dread event. When we seriously reflect upon it, we almost wonder 
how anyone can die calmly, for the interests at stake are so tremendous, 
the moment ‘so decisive. When the world is sinking away and the 
helplessness of the soul to stave off the approaching enemy is so com- 
plete, the heart certainly must quail with fear and dread. All this 
remains the secret of the dying, but a day will come when we, too, shall 
know from experience all the pains and pangs that accompany death. 

Unlike the wages one earns for services rendered in life, the wages 
of sin is not a desirable thing. It is something to which we would 
- willingly relinquish all claims. This wage is paid to usin sufferings 
and misery. of one form or another. The physical death. of. the body 
is but a small portion of the wages of sin. The full wages which 
our sins have merited is eternal death, endless torment in the fires of 
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hell. Yet we know that we may hope to escape full payment of these 
wages, because they have already been paid to our Elder Brother, Jesus 
Christ. His loving Heart has intervened with God’s inexorable justice 
in aur behalf, and He has come forward to take upon Himself our 
wages, which He cancelled by the shedding of His Precious Blood. To 
Him was paid in full the wages for each and every sin men have com- 
mitted or will commit, the wages which we have earned. Only a very 
little interest, a small share, a very small dividend, does He permit us, 
in the sufferings which we must undergo in this life, in the death we 
must face, and in the punishment of purgatory, and this latter we re- 
serve for ourselves by refusing or neglecting to make due recompense 
in our earthly life. 

Even here on earth we find more than bitter this share of our wages 
in the misfortunes and calamities which come upon us. But here on 
earth we are able to seek help and consolation from others, and also 
to help ourselves through the merits of good works and prayers. In 
the other life, it is not so. The souls in purgatory are utterly helpless. 
And the thought of their neglect to avail themselves while on earth 
of the plentiful means of escaping purgatory is a great part of the 
torment they suffer. This regret for having wasted the opportunities 
of life is a bitter wage of sin. 

At the moment of death, when they beheld God, and were penetrated 
through and through with the realization of what it means to possess 
Him, they were banished from His face. The pain of this banishment, 
the fearful agony of this suffering, the intense longing for God, becomes 
a burning fire of torment, and is increased at the thought that they 
themselves have been the cause of it, by the sins wherewith they offended 
God, and for which they neglected to atone on earth. Their sorrow, 
arising from the thought of the goodness of God who has been offended, 
is so perfect that, could they have conceived it on earth, it would 
have washed away all sins and their punishment. Yet it is of no 
avail in purgatory. They can only sorrowfully acknowledge God’s 
justice and the greatness of His mercy in letting them expiate their 
failings in purgatory, and lovingly accept these pains as the wages of 
their sins. 

Further, and no less painful, wages of sin are the torment of fire, 
the absence of all consolation in not knowing when their exile will 
end, and the pain of being forgotten by those left on earth whom 
they once regarded as devoted friends. 

However, we know that God, with regard to the souls in purgatory, 
still allows His justice to be satisfied through the good offices of the 
faithful on earth. Hence it is that we who still live between hope 
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and fear for our own salvation are enabled to take upon ourselves 
the wages of their sins, and to do what they themselves are unable to 
do — to offer the all-sufficing merits of Jesus to satisfy for their pun- 
ishment, for though these merits are all-sufficing, yet they are of no 
avail unless made so through human agencies. Our Lord opens the 
treasure-house of His Church, from which we may take what we will 
to help the souls in purgatory. It is as if a king were to say to his 
poor subjects who were begging him to set free their friends, imprisoned 
because they owed him great sums: “There are my money chests and 
jewel cases; take out as much as you want, to pay their debts.” 

What is this treasure-trove of the Church? It is the merits of 
Jesus Christ, which we may apply to the poor souls in purgatory. We 
have Jesus Christ Himself who sheds His Blood anew for us in the 
Mass, even as He did on Calvary, who comes to us in Holy Communion, 
who remains day and night in the tabernacle to hear our prayers. Yes, 
there is Jesus, whose Heart never refuses to help those in pain. Let 
us go to Him in behalf of the poor souls. Let us offer to the Heavenly 
Father His well-beloved Son, His Passion, His Precious Blood, His 
infinite love, for the relief of these souls. The least of His sighs is 
of infinite value because it is Divine. 

Our days are so full of opportunities to make these Divine treasures 
efficacious. We can so touch our simple acts with Divine love, by 
uniting them with the merits of Jesus, that God will regard them as 
pure gold placed in the-coffers of His justice. Our days may be gemmed 
with the rich jewels of ejaculatory prayers, the indulgences of which 
will cancel the debt due to sins and merit for ourselves, through charity 
which covers a multitude of sins, that when our own death comes we 
may have no cause to fear, but peacefully sleep the sleep of the just. 

During this month of the Precious Blood, how easy it would be 
for us frequently to breathe forth some ejaculations in honor of this 
Pledge of Divine love and mercy, such as, “We beseech Thee, therefore, 
help Thy servants whom Thou hast redeemed with Thy Precious Blood.” 
This ejaculation has an indulgence of three hundred days attached to 
its recitation. (Sac. Pen., Mar. 23, 1933.) Likewise, how fitting would 
be the ejaculation: “Eternal Father, I offer Thee the Most Precious 
Blood of Jesus Christ in expiation of my sins, for the assistance of 
the souls in purgatory, and for the needs of Holy Church.” To this 
short prayer is attached an indulgence of five hundred days each time 
it is said, and a plenary indulgence if recited each day for a month 
and the conditions of confession, Communion, visit to a church and 
prayers for the intentions of the Holy Father are fulfilled. (Sac. Pen., 
Mar. 10, 1933.) 
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St. Anne, the Patron and Model of Mothers 


The greatness and dignity of St. Anne lay in her motherhood of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary. So, too, the Christian mother’s greatest honor is, 
according to the Divine will, her dignity of mother. The influence of good 
Christian mothers is one of the greatest forces for the uplift of the human 
race. Let mothers, therefore,. have recourse to‘her who was the mother 
of the Mother of the Savior, that by her aid and her example they may 
raise up children to God. 
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Tommy’s Pilgrimage to the Shrine 
of Saint Anne 
d= 


HERE was a loud crash. Mrs. Gowan, with a quick 
sigh of impatience, straightened up from the washtub 
over which she was toiling and started for the next room. 
At the door she met Tommy, who, holding up his right 
elbow to shield himself from an expected blow, said with 
a trembling voice: ‘‘The pitcher broke.”’ 

This announcement came as a climax to the already over-taxed 
nerves of the small, excitable woman, who, nevertheless, was as good 
as gold at heart. Everything had gone wrong that Friday morning in 
the Gowan household. The weather, to begin with, was exceedingly 
hot, and early in the morning the mercury in the thermometer had 
begun a reckless climb to the top of the tube as if trying to outdo 
the humidity record. Mr. Gowan was lyirg in bed in the next room 
with his arm in splints. He had broken it three weeks before. The 
baby, suffering from prickly heat all over its diminutive frame, was 
doubling up its soft fists, writhing and uttering vocal complaints in 
dissatisfaction with the condition of things in the sweltering New 
York tenement house. The agent had called two days before and 
breathed stern threats of eviction if the rent were not ready that 
Friday — and the rent was not ready. 

Mrs. Gowan had taken in a large washing that week, and was 
working feverishly to wring the money out of the soiled linen. During 
her husband’s illness the tiny rainy-day hoard, which she kept in the 
corner of the black wooden trunk, had melted away. She ‘had heroically 
taken a nickel from the thirty cents which constituted, the entire surplus 
in the Gowan treasury that trouble-vexed Friday morning, and had 
bought two lemons with which to compound a cooling drink for her 
suffering husband. The kind storekeeper on the corner had given her 
three or four pieces of ice, and though the lemonade had been richer 
in water than in anything else, Mr. Gowan had taken a draft of it 
with a sigh of satisfaction that sent his wife back to the tub with new 
vigor. 

What wonder then that the poor woman, drenched with soapsuds 
and perspiration, should be exasperated at the news that Tommy had 
upset and broken the pitcher of precious lemonade which the board 
floor was at that moment soaking up. Despite the thoroughly contrite 
air of Tommy, Mrs. Gowan, in'the hot wave of anger that swept over 
her at this crowning calamity, did not let any leaven of delay temper 
her sense of justice, but administered two brisk boxes on the ear of 
the seven-year-old culprit. ‘‘You bad boy!” she exclaimed. ‘“‘To go 
climbing around and upset your poor father’s cooling drink, while I’m 
wearing myself to the bone to keep a roof over your head. It would 
vex a saint. Can’t you be of some help instead of making things 
worse?”’ 

Tommy, who had simply pulled in his closely cropped head, under 
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the stroke of the maternal hand, like a snail withdrawing into its 
shell, was keenly abashed at being rated as a delinquent in this hour 
of family distress. ‘‘What shall I do with him?” said Mrs. Gowan 
as if addressing the world at large; and casting her eyes upward as if 
in search of inspiration, she found it. On the wall was pinned a cheap 
colored print of Good Saint Anne, with her little daughter Mary at 
her knee. 

“Do you see that picture of the blessed Saint Anne and her little 
girl, the Virgin Mary?’ asked Mrs. Gowan, taking her son by the chin 
and tilting his head at an angle which brought his round, bright eyes 
on the print. “When the Blessed Virgin was a little girl, she never 
gave her mother any trouble at all, and you would do well to imitate 
her. You know the church where we go every Sunday. Are you able 
to find your way there by yourself? Then listen. Go and ask blessed 
Saint Anne to help us, for if she doesn’t, who will? Now go, and 
show what kind of a man you can be.” 


Tommy, delighted at the opportunity to make amends for his 
fault, and to do something useful for once in his life, started off at 
once on his highly important errand. The eastside cross street, at the 
corner of which stood the modest little church in which ‘“‘Good Saint 
Anne” had her business office, so to speak, was only a few blocks off, 
and Tommy knew the way to it well. So he trotted gravely along on 
his pilgrimage of expiation and mission of supplication. He resolutely 
checked his desire to stop and look at the boys playing a favorite 
game and heroically refused their insistent invitation to join them. 
When: he arrived at the church where the maimed and the heartworn 
were wont to come with simple faith in Good Saint Anne’s help, he 
found a number of fellow clients within its narrow limits. In one corner 
was an eloquent, though not very picturesque, stock of crutches and 
other souvenirs which the sweet patronage of Good Saint Anne had 
made useless to the sufferers by healing the ills which these devices 
had subserved. Tommy, though animated by the best of intentions, 
had only a vague idea of what he was supposed to do. He tried to 
reach the holy water, and, failing, made a careful, majestic Sign of 
the Cross on himself with a dry hand. Then he marched resolutely 
up the aisle. Near the sanctuary railing he reached the terminal of 
his pious wandering more speedily, perhaps, than he had expected. 
A sweet-faced lady, with lovely gray hair brushed simply back from 
her forehead, was kneeling there, her eyes fixed on the altar. She 
was dressed in black. Her arm encircled the waist of a little girl 
about ten years old who was kneeling by her side. The child had a 
sweet, spiritual look, with dreamy blue eyes and flaxen hair, which made 
the group look very like the picture which Tommy had lately gazed 
upon. 

With reverent awe, Tommy dropped down on his sturdy knees 
beside them and regarded them attentively. After a few moments, 
constrained perhaps by Tommy’s unwavering gaze, the lady slowly 
turned her head and saw the small, chubby figure, kneeling there with 
folded hands and regarding her with wondering eyes. She glanced 
instinctively to see if there were some pious object beyond her to 
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which the boy’s attention was directed, but saw nothing. She looked 
again and saw that the large brown eyes still regarded her with tense 
devotion. Her kindly smile reassured the wavering Tommy, and lifting 
his hands pleadingly toward her, he said in an audible tone, “Good 
Saint Anne, pray for us.” 

The situation flashed through the mind of the lady in a twinkling. 
She was about to direct the boy’s mistaken piety toward its legitimate 
object, when a better way of rectifying his beautiful blunder suggested 
itself. Bending toward him she said softly, “Can I do anything for 
you, little man?” — ‘“‘Mother’s washing for the rent money, Father’s 
broke his arm, and I broke the pitcher and spilt his lemonade.” Tommy 
delivered this succinct recital of the family woes in a husky voice, 
his eyes still riveted on the sweet face above him. Naturally the 
main thing was to let the Saint know of their needs. She had only 
to know them. Tommy had no doubt of her good will, for she wouldn’t 
have asked him the trouble if she didn’t mean to minister to their 
wants. He had heroically, albeit modestly, included his own contrition 
for his part in the disasters of the family, for Tommy felt there was 
an element of culpability in his mishap. 


“Do you live near here?” asked the lady, after a short pause. — 
“Yes,” replied Tommy. He rose from his knees and stood looking 
at her expectantly. Evidently he had artlessly concluded that “Good 
Saint Anne’”’ was going personally to relieve the situation. And that 
is just what the dear Saint’s representative had decided to do. She 
bent her head for a moment in prayer, then rose, clasped the hand 
of the little girl, and followed Tommy, who, with a humility that was 
totally obscured from mortal eyes, stalked in front of them as stiffly 
as a policeman. There was no conversation on the way. The little 
group passed down the avenue to the cross street where Tommy lived, 
and continued on till they reached the prosaic tenement house where 
the Gowans dwelt with fifteen other families. They began the climb 
of four flights of stairs, which “Good Saint Anne” and her little grand- 
daughter took slowly, as behooved a saint visiting the top floor of a 
New York tenement house. When they reached the top, Tommy pushed 
open the kitchen door and revealed his worn mother still in the hot 
thraldom of the washing. 


“Here she is,” said Tommy with unceremonious brusqueness. 
“Who? What do you mean?” asked his mother in bewilderment. The 
words were hardly spoken when the vision of the sweet-faced lady 
holding the hand of the serious, golden-haired child appeared before 
her. — “Saint Anne,” said Tommy, with due pride. The two really 
looked so like the figures in the picture on the wall, that even Mrs. 
Gowan, who in her most ardent moments of faith never looked for 
any but invisible communication with the saints, clutched the edge of 
the tub and felt her knees shaking under her. The visitor’s sweet, 
sad smile would not have dispelled the belief had she not hastened 
to say, “Your little boy has brought me here thinking that I am Saint 
Anne. I am only a client of hers, but I thought I might help you in 
her name. It will really be Saint Anne who does it, for she sent me 
here.’”’ 
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Mrs. Gowan hastened to offer her gentle visitors a chair, and, 
without mincing facts, told of ,the distress in which the family found 
itself and of the impending visit of the agent, who:threatened to put 
them out if the rent were not paid. 

‘‘Well,”’ replied the lady in sympathetic interest, ‘Saint Anne has 
surely sent me here.. Everything is beautifully clear to me., ‘We all 
have our troubles. They are only. different in kind., Saint Anne has 
‘shown her goodness to my :little granddaughter, who was bedridden 
from a weak spine., I was asking the Saint to help a dear friend of 
mine who is in a sanatorium because of mental troubles, and had 
promised Saint Anne to do some act of charity in her honor, if she 
would only let me know what I might do... And just then I turned my 
head and saw the answer to my prayer in this little boy: who.honored 
me by thinking I was.Saint Anne. So you see there is no.doubt but 
that she has sent me to assist you, and I mean.to do it.. Now tell 
me just what you need.. But first,’’ she continued, drawing out. her 
purse, “I know one thing you need ,soon, and -we will attend to.it 
at once. This young man — how healthy he is, and what a blessing 
that is, isn’t it?” — A * : 

Mrs. Gowan pursed her lips as she recalled the ‘‘blessing’’ his 
healthiness had proved in the matter of the precious lemonade. ‘‘Well,’’ 
continued the lady, “‘he told me in a very nice way about his misfortune 
with his father’s lemonade, so he had better take this dollar and go 
right out and buy a dozen lemons, and also a pound of granulated 
sugar and some cracked ice. Then the lemonade can be making while 
we find out about the other things. So trot off, my little man, and 
show what a good judge of lemons you are.” 

“God bless you!”’ exclaimed Mrs. Gowan, with a quick movement 
of the corner of her apron to her eye where some soapsuds must have 
splashed, for Mrs. Gowan did not often cry; ‘that’s the first thing 
I would want you to do. My poor husband’s in there broiling like 
blessed Saint Lawrence and not able to move his arm. He needs a 
little cooling drink, or he’ll fret himself too much and won’t get well. 
But just to think that if the boy hadn’t spilt the lemonade with all 
his clambering around, I wouldn’t have sent him to pray to Saint 
‘Anne, and you would never have known about us.” 

_—_a—an— an 


In Thanksgiving to the Precious Blood 


“In love and gratitude to our dear Savior for having shed His Precious 
Blood for my salvation, please have a burning candle placed before the Blessed 
Sacrament in my name. May I obtain through the Precious Blood of Jesus, 
increased faith, hope and love, and submission to God's holy will.” 

(Mrs. J.H., New York.) 

We shall be happy to fulfil the desires of others who wish to express their 
gratitude in a similar way. For an offering of 50¢,.a large wax candle will be 
burned a day and a night before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed in any 
one.of our three Eucharistic Sanctuaries; for $3.50, an entire week, and for 
$12.00, an entire month. 

Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Stepping Stones to Sanctity 
COS OWI CHD 


N JULY 11th the Benedictine Order rejoices in the cele- 
N bration of the Solemnity of its holy founder, St. Benedict, 
who, as the Preface of the Mass joyfully sings, was chosen 
by God to be a leader and a heavenly master to an innu- 
merable multitude of sons, and for that purpose was 
filled with the spirit of all the just and illumined with the splendor 
of the light of the Holy Spirit, so that, comprehending the meanness 
of all things here below, he might seek the things that are above and 
lead souls to the eternal joys of 
the Lord. Under the inspiration of 
the Holy Spirit this great saint and 
leader wrote a Rule of life which 
has guided thousands of souls to 
the heights of perfection. 

In his teachings, as set forth in 
the Holy Rule, St. Benedict had 
only one object in mind — to make 
his disciples perfect children of 
God. Surely a more sublime ob- 
ject could: not be chosen, nor a 
more exalted vocation’ offered to 
any soul than to follow the guid- 
ance of this enlightened leader on 
the pathways of perfection. This is 
the privilege not only of the chil- 
dren of St. Benedict who conse- 
crate themselves to God by the re- 
life of perfection in the monastic. St Bete and ew of hs fet dcpen, 

ae St. Maurus and St. Placid 

enclosure, but it is equally the 

privilege of the lay members affiliated to the Order of St. Benedict under 
the name of Oblates. For though by formal profession, a religious 
embraces a state of life which makes it possible for him to attain the 
highest Christian perfection, to become Christlike in the highest degree, 
still he must conscientiously. make use of every opportunity presented 
him to become perfect. And though it is possible for devout Chris- 
tians outside of the monastery to become more perfect than religious 
who do not fully co-operate with the graces of their vocation, yet their 
state and the possibilities offered them of becoming perfect are not 
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so great as are those of a religious. An Oblate, in affiliating himself 
or herself with a monastic community, signifies the intention to approach 
the religious state insofar as possible, with the sincere desire to arrive 
at the highest degree of perfection, and to be in a position wherein he 
or she may have greater access to the means of perfection. 

St. Benedict, in order to lead his disciples to perfection, teaches 
but one thing: To seek God, and to seek God alone in everything, at 
every hour and in every place. Little by little, in his Holy Rule, St. 
Benedict guides his followers up the ladder of sanctity by helping 
them to skillfully employ the “instruments of good works” of which 
he enumerates seventy-two. By these he urges them to deny themselves, 
to carry the cross lovingly, to give themselves up with the greatest gen- 
erosity to God’s will, to follow Him wheresoever He calls. He urges 
the most perfect exercise of the Christian virtues: humility, obedience, 
silence, mortification, and prayer, and encourages the disciple to per- 
severe in the life of true love of God until the day when God shall 
call him to his heavenly home. He makes it clear to the disciple that 
seeking God is not a matter of sensible delight, but of steady struggle 
to overcome defects, to root out vices and practice virtues. He shows 
how the exterior life must be more and more formed into the life of 
a child of God, so that the interior spirit may also be seen in the exterior. 

The soul that seeks to be perfect needs to devote itself whole- 
heartedly to the means of fostering a God-pleasing life. The following 
extracts from the spiritual maxims of the saintly Archbishop Clement 
August Droste-Vischering of Cologne may be of assistance to souls 
seeking after true love of God. These principles are embodied in their 
essence in the Holy Rule of Saint Benedict, concerning which St. 
Fulgentius says that nothing is lacking in order to bring its faithful 
followers to eternal glory. 

1. To maintain oneself in a constant spirit of dependence upon 
the Holy Ghost, and never to grieve Him, but ever to strive to know 
His holy will and often to ask His counsel. 

2. To renounce one’s own will, and fulfil all one’s duties in the 
spirit of faith, that is, for God, and for God alone. 

3. To bear with joy, with gratitude and love the many little in- 
conveniences which each moment brings. This is a constant practice 
of mortification from which great benefit will be derived. 

4. In times of dryness of soul and interior sadness, to unite oneself 
in spirit with Jesus in the Garden of Gethsemane and with Him accept 

the chalice saying, “Father, not my will but Thine be done.” 

5. To humble oneself for faults, but not to be surprised or dis- 
couraged by them. 
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6. To live in confidence, love and joy. These are an inexhaustible 
fountain of sanctification. 

7. To carefully preserve liberty of spirit (detachment from 
creatures), that heavenly and inexpressible peace of the children of 
God, without which one cannot accomplish any real good. 

8. To be faithful even in the smallest things, but without constraint 
or anxiety, and never to allow oneself to be anxiously disturbed by 
one’s occupation, nor in one’s prayers; and if interrupted, to accept 
it cheerfully and peacefully. We are serving God; what more is 
necessary ? 

9. Never to be hasty in the fulfilment of duties. Peacefully to 
combat obstacles, being neither discouraged, nor agitated by them. To 
thank God for success, and praise Him equally for failure. 

10. In relationships with others to avoid every semblance of singu- 
larity or sternness. To be friendly and considerate. 

11. To be recollected even while occupied with others, remem- 
bering the presence of God, and silently, but without strenuous effort, 
praying in one’s heart with simplicity and love. 

12. To be attentive to the interior whisperings of the Holy Spirit. 
To receive His word joyfully and with relish. 

13. To confide one’s needs and miseries to the Heavenly Father 
with humble confidence and simplicity, without straining to raise 
oneself to lofty contemplation. To follow the attraction of grace, 
permitting oneself to be led with the simplicity of a little child. 

14. To walk by faith, not desiring to foresee or forestall every- 
thing that might happen, but putting implicit trust in God’s loving care. 

15. Never to let vanity be the motive of commencing or leaving 
off any good work, for vanity robs one of the merit of the little good 
he can do, but as long as one has a good intention there is nothing 
to fear. 

16. To guard against the spirit of unbelief and the false principles 
prevalent in our days, and also to guard against self-love and indiffer- 
ence which lead to neglect and omission of duties and pious practices, 
and endanger one’s salvation. 

17. To remember and rejoice that we are children of God, the 
heirs of His kingdom, members of the Mystical Body of Jesus, who 
have been purchased with His Blood, nourished with His Sacred Flesh, 
who share in His infinite merits, are entrusted to the protection of His 
Mother and the holy angels, are guided by His infallible Church, and 
destined to reign forever in heaven and to share in His Divine nature. 

18. And finally with humility and confidence to take refuge to 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus, the fountain of all grace, thé model of all 
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virtues, and likewise to Mary, the living image of the Heart of Jesus, 
through whom all heavenly graces are conferred on us. 

Such then are the aspirations of a Benedictine Oblate. The obli- 
gations they imply and the efforts to attain them may seem difficult, 
but let each one remember that the spiritual treasury of the community 
to which an Oblate is affiliated is laid open to him by the fact that his 
oblation makes him a member of that community. Therefore, all the 
spiritual helps of Holy Masses and prayers, mortifications and other 
good works performed by the professed religious are there to help 
the Oblate in his seeking after perfection. Seven times a day the com- 
munity assembles to recite the Divine Office and at each hour the closing 
prayer invokes a blessing upon the absent brethren which extends not 
only to the members of the community unable to be present in choir, 
but also to the Oblates. The examples of the saints and above all, the 
greatest of Benedictine saints, St. Benedict himself, are there to en- 
courage the Oblate in the midst of difficulties. Let him then call upon 
St. Benedict to lead him on in his aspirations to perfection. Let him 
make his own this simple prayer of a busy mother of a large family: 
“O holy Father St. Benedict, take me under your patronage and lead 
me to Jesus. Make me holy. Make me perfect.” 


Under the sheltering branches of the great “‘tree’”’ planted by Saint 
Benedict in the garden of the Church, — his holy Order, — countless 
souls have found refreshment and salutary help in walking the way 
of Christian perfection amid the cares and distractions of the world. 
The great family of St. Benedict invites devout Catholics —- both men 
and women — to affiliate themselves with it as Secular Oblates. The 
obligations imposed are not at all stringent, and earnest souls who truly 
seek the paradise of the love of God and the peace of a good conscience 
will find in their fulfilment a source of joy and consolation rather than 
a burden. 

“Now that we have at last been invested as Oblates of the Order 
of St. Benedict we are united in spirit with you,’’ writes the mother 
of a family. ‘“‘The blessed event took place early this morning, and 
Rev. Father P. made a beautiful occasion of it for us. Holy Mass and 
Communion followed the investiture. My husband, myself, my son and 
daughter were the candidates. I feel that my family is so blessed to 
be thus called and adopted by dear St. Benedict, but you must pray 
hard that we persevere — and not only persevere, but grow in grace...” 

Our booklet, “Daily Companion for Oblates of Saint Benédict,”’ 
price 15¢, will give full information to those interested in the institute 
of Oblates. Those wishing to become members may make application 
at any Benedictine Monastery, or, if preferred, they may apply to our 
convent where a branch has been established which is affiliated with 
the Benedictine Abbey at Conception, Missouri. Kindly address such 
inquiries to: — Directress of Oblates, Benedictine Convent of Perpetual 
Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. ’ 
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Little [rovers’ froague 


“@6"*06" 


EAR Little Lovers, July, as you know, is 
dedicated to the honor of the Precious Blood 
of Our Lord, which He shed to the very last 
drop in order to save our souls. There is 
a flower which should remind us of the 
Precious Blood. It is the “bleeding heart.” 
It should remind us of the broken Heart of 
Jesus from which the Precious Blood streamed 
to wash away the sins of the whole world. 
Perhaps you have some of these flowers in your garden or on your 
lawn. Whenever you see the “bleeding heart” let it bring to your mind 
the thought of the love of Jesus who shed His Blood for you. His 
Precious Blood washes our souls in confession and makes them white 
as snow. We receive that Precious Blood in Holy Communion. Let 
us think of this when we approach these holy sacraments. During 
this month of July let us say some prayer each day in honor of the 
Precious Blood. Here is one: — 

Aspiration: ‘‘Eternal Father, by the most Precious Blood of Jesus, 
glorify His Holy Name, according to the intentions and the desires 
of His adorable Heart.”’ 

Practice: Receive Holy Communion to honor the Precious Blood 
on the Feast, July ist, or, if this is not possible, on some other day 
of the month. 





The Saint who “Loved Much” 


JT OW wonderful the love of God is! Amongst the many beautiful 
stories in the Gospel, there is one which in a special way helps 
to make us realize this. It is the story of Saint Mary Magdalen, 

whose feast is kept on the twenty-second of this month. 

Mary Magdalen was lovely in face and form, rich and gifted, 
yet she used every one of those gifts to offend God. So bad was she, 
that through the whole city she was known as “the Sinner” Magdalen. 
One day she passed by while Our Lord was preaching to the people, 
and the grace that always went out from Him touched her poor sinful 
heart. She resolved to seek Jesus, and, with her, to will and to do were 
one and the same thing. Into the banquet hall where the Savior was 
at table she made her way, carrying a box of precious ointment, and 
knelt at the feet of Jesus. Burning tears of sorrow for all the wrong 
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she had ever done fell thick and fast upon those sacred feet. When 
she had sobbed out all her grief, she wiped them with her long hair 
and anointed them with the ointment. Not a word was spoken, but 
He who reads all hearts read Magdalen’s heart too, and He knew 
how her love and sorrow pleaded for forgiveness. The man giving 
the feast was angry, and he even went so far as to pass judgment on 
Jesus, because He allowed this sinner to touch Him. 

But Jesus read his thought and defended Magdalen. He pointed 
out to the Pharisee how she had shown Him all the marks of love and 
honor which he had omitted, for in those eastern lands it was the 
custom to wash the feet of the guest and anoint his head with oil. 
Then with His own Divine lips He gave her absolution. “Many sins 
are forgiven her,” He said, “because she has loved much.” And to 
Magdalen He said, “Thy faith has made thee safe, go in peace!” 

Never again did Magdalen fall away or fail. Just before Our 
Lord’s Passion she gave Him a last anointing, and won from His Sacred 
Heart the tender words of praise, “She has done what she could.” 
Faithful even in the gloom and sorrow of Calvary, she knelt at the 
foot of the Cross, and understood better than ever before all that her 
sins had cost Jesus, as His Precious Blood fell upon her head as once 
her tears had fallen on His feet. 

When Jesus arose from the dead, she was the very first after His 
Blessed Mother to see Him, and her heart was so full of love and glad- 
ness that she could utter only one word, “Rabboni,” which means 
“Master.” The forty days of the Risen Life passed all too swiftly 
away and Jesus ascended into heaven. Troubles began for the young 
Church which He had founded, and Magdalen went away to the south 
of France. There, for thirty years, she lived in a lonely cave, far 
away from everyone, spending all her time in love and penance. 

At the approach of death, she longed to receive Jesus in the Sacra- 
ment of His Love, and Our Lord worked another miracle in order to 
come to His faithful friend. He sent His angels to bear her to the 
oratory of St. Maximinus, where she received in the Holy Eucharist, 
the Divine Friend of her soul, and then He who had pardoned her in 
the banquet hall of the Pharisee called her to another and greater 
banquet in His Father’s house. 

To this great saint we ought all to have a very special devotion. 
When preparing for confession make it a practice to say a little prayer 
to her to obtain for you the grace of very fervent contrition, a real 
sorrow for sin because it offends Jesus. She will obtain for you, if 
you only ask her fervently, great love for our dear Lord, for Christ 
Himself said, “She loved much.” 
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The Divine 
Protector 


Ke 


HE loving provi- 

dence of God for 
those who put their 
trust in Him is shown 
in a remarkable story 
which comes down to us 
from the time of the 
Civil War. It is related 
that on the eve of the 
battle of Bull Run, July 
21,1861, General Smith, 
at the head of a division 
of the Confederate 
army, arrived in the vi- 
cinity of the camp where 
the remainder of the 
troops were stationed, 
too late to receive the 
password. He knew that 





© 1941, St. Anthony's Guild. any attempt to approach 
his own army in the 
Under the sheltering arms of Christ darkness would expose 


the whole division to a 
murderous fire, while if he tarried until morning, he would certainly 
fall into the hands of the Federal army. To save his men he asked 
if one of them would be willing to face death for his comrades. With- 
out a word a young soldier stepped forward. The General inquired 
if he realized the danger to which he was exposing himself, and receiv- 
ing an affirmative answer warned him that he would not get through 
alive. Nothing daunted, the soldier declared his readiness to undertake 
the charge. The General then wrote on a piece of paper: “Send me 
the countersign. General Smith.” This he handed to the young man 
and ordered him to bear it to General Beauregard, thinking that if 
the man were shot down at least the note would be found. 


When the young volunteer drew near the sentry, he was command- 
ed to halt, and the guard demanded, “Who goes there?’’ — ‘‘Friend,” 
was the reply. ‘“‘Countersign,’’ came the command. The young man 
advanced without reply. In an instant six guns were pointing at his 
heart. Without a word the heroic youth made a large Sign of the Cross 
upon his breast and threw up his hands. Immediately the muzzles 
dropped. The Sign of the Cross, as made by this brave Catholic soldier, 
was the countersign ordered for the day by Beauregard, a Catholic 
general. 
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Let Unceasing Prayer be Made for Them 


You whose hearts are anxious for the spiritual and physical well- 
being of dear ones who must expose themselves to grave dangers in 
the defense of our country can gain for them and for yourselves no 
greater assurance than to place them in the keeping of the Divine Pro- 
tector. Besides remembering them daily in your own prayers and Masses, 
you can secure for them a continual remembrance in prayer by having 
them enrolled in the Association of Perpetual Adoration. By so doing, 
you will enable them to participate in the adoration of the Blessed 
Sacrament, which continues unceasingly day and night, and in the Holy 
Masses and Communions and other good works daily offered up by all 
the members of the Congregation of Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual 
Adoration. What a consolation it will be to know that no matter where 
they are, or in what circumstances they are placed, a perpetual prayer 
is being offered up for their safety and well-being. And should the 
supreme sacrifice of their lives be asked of them, it will be a source of 
untold solace to know that prayer was being offered for them at the 
moment of their death, and will continue to ascend as long as they 
have need of suffrages. 


To be enrolled in the Association the name of the person must be 
inscribed in the register at our motherhouse, Clyde, Missouri. The 
usual alms for enrollment in perpetuity is one dollar. The privilege 
of enrollment in the Association is also extended to the deceased. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Our Country Needs Your Help 


It will cost money to defeat our enemy 
aggressors. Our Government calls on YOU 
to help NOW. 


Buy War Bonds or Stamps. 


Bonds cost $18.75 and up. Stamps 
are 10¢, 25¢, and up. 





The help of every individual is needed. 











Do your part by buying your share. 








Contents — July, 1942 


The Bond of Love — “Sentinels of the War of the Blessed Sacra- 
ment’’ — Corpus Christi at Our Mundelein Shrine — St. Ignatius Loyola 
— Favors from the Infant Jesus of Prague — “The Wages of Sin’ — 
Tommy’s Pilgrimage to the Shrine of St. Anne — Stepping Stones to 
Sanctity — Little Lovers’ League — The Divine Protector. 








UST a Reminder where to find a suitable booklet 
for the special July devotions! If you are planning 
to make a novena in honor of the saints mentioned 
below, our booklets will please you. Send for them 
now, before you forget. 





Devotion to the Precious Blood — Will supply many beautiful prayers 
to vary your devotions in honor of the Precious Blood. Litany; proper 
of the Mass. 10¢ 


St. Benedict, the Beloved of God (Feast of the Patronage, July | 1) 
Summary of the holy life and miracles of this benevolent saint. 
Description of Jubilee medal and its efficacy. Novena, litany, prayers. 
10¢ 


Good St. Anne (Feast, July 26) — An account of the veneration of 
St. Anne, her relics, basilica, miracles. Mass, litany and prayers. 10¢ 


Conformity to the Will of God — Treats of Divine Providence directing 
all things for our own greatest good; how we should conform our will 
to God; fruits of conformity. 5¢ 


Assist the Souls in Purgatory — A concise explanation of the doctrine 
of purgatory; motives for assisting the poor souls; means of assisting © 


them; special aids and prayers. 10¢ 


Devotion to the Holy Face — A touching exposition of the grace- 
abounding devotion to the Sacred Countenance of our Savior. Twenty 
pages of prayers. 10¢ 
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United in Christ — Our newest book containing 
a thorough and practical discussion of Christian 
marriage, bearing upon its purpose, the laws 
of the Church, special problems, etc.; the 
marriage service, and nuptial Mass. 10¢ 





© -© @ 0 © © 6-0 @ © © -© Bo © -& © -0-0- @-0- OOo 0-080 8080 Oe8 


Discounts for quantities. Postage extra. 
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sof Vacation Library 


SH 


LIP these handy pamphlets into your vacation kit for 
those occasional moments when you are in the mood 
for some good refreshing reading. Their light weight 
and compact size make them practical for carrying in 

purse or pocket. They will furnish ideal recreational reading 
in addition to being edifying and instructive. 


ucharistic Miracles — Relates many striking miracles referring to 

the Blessed Sacrament. Contains elevating reflections on Benediction 

of the Blessed Sacrament, and many beautiful prayers in honor of 
the Holy Eucharist. 10¢ 


aint Anthony, the Wonderworker — short biographical sketch of 
the life and miracles of this favorite saint. The devotion of the 
nine Tuesdays, novena, litany, and special prayers. 10¢ 


nder Mary’s Mantle — An excellent and practical exposition en- 
couraging recourse to Mary in all the needs of life. Wonderful 
examples of her powerful patronage. Efficacious prayers. 10¢ 


the marvelous manifestations on the famous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain. 
Weighty testimonials; conversions. 10¢ 


CQ "item of the Miraculous Crucifix — An interesting account of 


ur Heavenly Companions — Unfolds the intimate relationships 
which exist between human beings and the guardian angels; teaching 
of the Church regarding this subject; the services of the angels; 

our duties to them. Litany; proper of the Mass; prayers. 10¢ 


rayer, the Great Means of Grace — A stimulating essay on the 


necessity of prayer, its excellence, sublimity, salutary effects, and merit; 
efficacy of the Lord’s Prayer and the Angelic Salutation. 10¢ 


For additional booklets, refer to our price list. List will 
gladly be furnished upon request. 
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